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spirit which the general's example infused that the only
effect of their sufferings was to arouse a cheery spirit of
freemasonry among them. Till their dying day it was
their pride to be called Colclstreamers. They never
ceased to bore their friends with Coldstream stories,
nor tired of joking about the chapel in the cowhouse
and the beer that went bad before it got cold.

Severe as were their privations, for the rest of the year
they had to bear them with as much of the general's equa-
nimity as they could attain. As for him, he never left
his quarters for a night except once, to meet the delegates
of the Scots Convention at Berwick for the final settle-
ment of the affairs of the interior while he was away.
For the rest comfort was not wanting. The colder it
grew the more difficult it was for Lambert to move, and
if good liquor was scarce, good news flowed in plenty
through the secret channels which Clarges had laid. In
London riots were being suppressed with bloodshed, and
mutiny was threatening at Newcastle. The Fanatics of
Fleetwood's party, of whom the army was full, began to
distrust Lambert's ambition, while Monk's judicious re-
fusal to allow the Scots to arm restored the confidence
of those who had hitherto suspected him of malignancy.
The Irish regiments had not forgotten him; the Parlia-
ment's guards were plainly inclined to its champion; at
head-quarters mutinies daily alarmed the Council; and
Fleetwood's only idea of restoring discipline was to fall
on his knees at the head of the disaffected regiments and
say his prayers.

Still the negotiations could not be prolonged for ever,
ingenious as was the committee which Monk had ap-
pointed to carry them on. It was therefore an immense room. His
